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imprisonment. I told them of rny movements, and of how
the Holy Father had made me a knight of his order, and
how I was bound for London by way of Paris. As I was
leaving the box, Morosini asked me to go and see him. Tor
I have a little commission for you in London,' he said.
CI shall be delighted to undertake it for your Excellency/
I replied.
When I returned to my box I found Marcolina pallid
with emotion, and during the remainder of the piece she
kept her eyes fixed on Querini. While we were waiting for
our carriage at the door of the theatre, the ambassadors
came up, and Querini said: cYou have a charming young
lady with you, Signer Casanova.'
Before I could answer, Marcolina seized his hand and
kissed it.
£Why this honour to me, signoritar' he asked in astonish-
ment.
'Because,' answered Marcolina in Venetian, £I Lave the
honour of knowing your Excellency.'
£And what are you doing with Signor Casanova ?'
cHe is my uncle.3
On returning to our hotel, Marcolina told me the reason
of her extraordinary behaviour. She was afraid I should
force her to return to Venice under the escort of her worthy
uncle, who was butler to Querini, as she had told me.
'Don't cry,' I said; cwe have three or four days before
us. Meantime, it was clever of you to kiss Querini's hand.
All will go well, but don't cry. That simply kills me!'
The following day Morosini brought me a little sealed
box, directed to my Lady Harrington, with a letter, and
another letter containing these few words—
cThe procurator Morosini is very sorry to have been
obliged to leave without bidding farewell to Miss Char-
pillon.'
£But there is no address,5 I objected. iWhere shall I find
the lady?'
£I cannot say; if you do find her, give her the letter; if

